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‘ 

I+ is a pity (faid my friend, as we were paflinga 
beautiful young lady) that fhe fhould be an orphan. She 
only partakes of the bounteous hand of friendfhip—and 
how foon that may ceafe heaven only knows. Whata 
pleafure would it be to make fuch images of our Creator 
happy, and raife them from the common dependant 
{phere of life.”"—-I never was more pleafed than at the 
goodnefs of my friend’s heart, every fentiment was in 
glow, and a fincere with arofe in reality to partake of 
this imaginary joy.—How pleafing to the fenfe to make 
the mourner fing the pleafant fong Of joy. I think it 
would make a little heaven of carth, could we but feel 
more for the woes of others ;—but wretched is man—by 
nature poor ;—Rifing in opulence he becomes arbitrary, 
and the more he increafes the quantity of his glittering 
dult, the more he defpifes the fource from whence he 
fprang, inftead of exalting his ideas as his opportunities 
increafe, he degrades himfelf below the brute by confi- 
dering his fellow beings as mere tools for caprice, and 
every leifure moment ferves to lay plansto deftroy his 
helplefs fellow mortals.x—Monarchs delight to conquer, 
and do not other men onevery occafion aflume power to 
convey an idea of fuperiority ? too much the cafe to be- 
come fuperior in vice, and fuffer virtue to expire unno- 
ticed ; as this is the cafe let us not covet riches leaft we 
thould ceafe to feel and do our duty, nor meanly throitgh 
idlenefs be poor and a reproach, but diftribute toour way- 
worn fellow mortals thofe bleflings which we are made 
ftewards of. | T. 

DECEMBER 10, 1795. | 
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PERSIAN APOLOGUES, 


NE day I went home with a mind filled with chagrin. 
After abe 5 in my heart, fatirized all conditions, of 
men, and even myfelf, I fell in a profound fleep, and had 
adream. I imagined myfelftranfported to a folitude ‘re- 
mote from the vices and follies of mankind. I walked 
With tranquil joy in a large foreft, which I thought pro- 
tected my cottage from the violent winds of Arabia ; 
and forgot in its fhades the eSprices of life. 





The fun arofe. His rays gilded the verdure over my 
head with feeble tranfparency. I heard the fongs of a 
multitude of birds, [was attentive to all their accents. 
I obferved thediverfity of their forms, of their plumage, 
of their flight. 

Heaven lent me of a fudden the power of underftand- 
ing their feveral diale&ts, The cagle railed at the owl on 
her weaknefs of fight: the turtle dove fpoke very ill of 
the hawk, who expreffed contempt for his weaknefs: the 
black- bird was very jocofe on the cry of the eagle ; and 
the jay and the magpie mocked each other ; they reproachs 
ed the crow with his melancholy appearance ; and _ 
that the fparrow had a vulgar look. 

There fuddenly defcended from heaven a moft extjine- 
dinary apparition. It was a youth whofe colours refem- 
bled rofes fprinkled over pure fnow by fome playful vir. 
gin of Circaflfia. His wings were of the moft delicate 
azure, and their edges ftreaked with gold, as the beams 
of the morning ftreak the fummer fky. His locks were’ 
black as ebony. His eyes were blacker than ebony. No 
hypocrite could bear their piercing radiance, which went 
to the bottom of my foul. He alighted ona lofty palm- 
tree, whofe height furpaffed the cedars of the forelt. He 
called the different birds by their names. They obeyed, 
and flocked around him, perched on the branches of the 
furrounding cedars. They trembled in filence. He 
fpoke. 

Héar what I reveal to you by command of the Moft High. 
Yeare all equal in merit in his fight. Ye only differ in 
qualities, becaufe ye are deftined to different fun¢tions, 

Thou the eagle, art born for war: thy cry, expreffive of 
force, cannot have harmony. ‘The owl could not have 
caught reptiles and infects, of which fhe was made to 
clear the earth, if her eyes of minute and nocturnal vifion, 
could have met the blaze of the meridianfun. The 
nightingale and linnet, it is true, areof delicate conftitu- 
tion ; but how elfe could they poffefs delicacy of fong ? 
The turtle is made for lover; ; the hawk for rapine. 
Remain in your refpective conditions without regret, and 
without pride. There are differences in your kinds, but 
thereare no faults. 

At thefe words I faw the birds difperfe through the fo- 
reft; ‘andthe genius flew to heaven, darting at me a look 
fo expreffive as to roufe me from my flumber. 
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HISTORY OF 
DONNA ELVIRA DE ZUARES, 


(Continued from page 179.) 


\ \ HILE thefe things paffed at Goa to the great dif- 
fatisfa&tion of all-the Portuguele that had followed Don 


Balthazar, the unhappy Elvira paffed her days in the moft 
dreadful folitude ; having no confolation but at the altars 
of the fovereign difpofer of all things to whom inceffantly 
fhe poured forth her complaints. Don Lama had, for 
fome time after his departure, wrote regularly to her ; 
and in {pite of the coldnefs of his letters, fhe had always 
an{wered them with the utmoft tendernefs, and intreaties 
of being permitted to come to him: but having at laft 
entirely ceafed fending any letters to her, though fhe 
took all occafions of writing to him, fhe began to be fin- 
cerely alarmed at fo cruel and obftinate a filence, She 
thought it her duty not to be eafy, while ignorant of 


what her hufband was doing, or what had happened to . 


him. He had given fuch ftri& orders to let her be feen 
by no perfon whatfoever, that the entrance into the caftle 
was refufed even to her neareft kindred; fo that fhe 
could not have the knowledge of any thing, either con- 
cerning him, or what was doing in the world. Her 
bounty, fweetnefs, and generofity, had however gained 
her the efteem and affeftion of all thofe he had placed 
about her. They thought it the utmoit cruelty, to force 
a lady fo young and beautiful, to live in a manner fo little 
conformable to her rank and virtue ; and-willing as much 
as poflible, to make their duty to their lord agree with 
the zeal they had to ferve her, they negleéted nothing in 
their power that might ferve to diffipate her griefs, and 
render her confinement lefs irkfome. ‘They made little 
kind of balls among themfelves ; they fung ; they played 
on inftruments; they brought all the news they could 
hear; and one among them who was the moft particularly 
attached to her, and in whom Leonora had great confi- 
dence, being told by fome perfons, that came from Lifbon, 
that the report ran there of the viceroy of the Indies, 
being going to be married to a great princefs, was fo high- 
ly concerned at it, that ie immediately acquainted 
Leonora with it. 

Things which pafs at a great diftance, and through 
many mouths, diminifh or augment according to the 
humours of the different perfons that relate them; and 
thus the amours of Lama being arrived at Lifbon, had 
rofe to this form, by the time the news had reached the 
borough, where ftood the cafile. 

A domeftic ef Don Balthazar judging by appearances, 
doubted not of the truth of this ieport, by the little care 
he took of writing to Elvira, and now difcontinuing to 
give any charge about her: and as he was extremely 
grieved at it, told Leonora, that if Donna Elvira had any 
meafures to take, he would rifque his life to ferve her, 

Leonora thanked him in licr miftrefs’s name, and ex- 
horted him to perfift in his good intentions; and-then 


4 


went to informDonna Elvira of the news, hoping it would 
eafe her of thofe inguietudes fhe was in for the fate of a 
hufband that merited fo little from her. 








But this news produced an effeét very different from 
what fhe expeéted. Elvira liftened to her with attention, 
and when fhe was beginning to aggravate the crime of 
Lama, ** Fold Leonora,’’ faid fhe, ** I fee farther into this 
‘adventure than you think. I know very well, that 
‘Don Ralthazar durft not brezk through thofe tics that 
‘¢ bind him to me—neither his glory nor his intereft wil| 
“© permit it—therefore am I not alermed at this report, 
‘Jt is my duty, however, not to appear indifferent 
‘when fuch things are faid; but to go and fhew my 
‘* hufband the intereft I have in him.—Yes,”’ continued 
fhe, ** Jwill leave this place, | will depart for Goa, and 
*‘negleft nothing that may recal the tendernefs of this 
** forgetful hufband.”’ 

‘What! Madam,” interrupted Leonora with the utmoft 
aftonifhinent, ** when he loves you not, when he abandons 
‘you, when all his cares are to pleafe a rival, will you 
* goin fearch of him ?”? 

** Well, Leonora,’’ replied fhe, in a majettic tone, “ if 
‘he loves me not, my duty commands ime to do every 
“thing which may oblige him to do fo, We ought to 
** defpife a lover who betrays us; but we muft try all 
*¢ methods to reclaim a hufband who is unfaithfut.’”’? Then, 
without liftening to any thing further the nurfe would 
have faid to her, commanded her to bring that perfon to 
her, who had fo readily protfered his fervice. This man 
was called the intendant of the caftle, and all the other 
domeftics were tubmitted to him, 

Leonora durft not reply, but went immediately and 
conduéted Felix, for that was his name, into her mittref{s’s 
clofet ; Donna Elvira made him repeat all he had told the 
nurfe, and finding nothing which did not prefs her to 
the execution of her defign, fhe communicated it to him, 
after he had fworn to her the moft inviolable fidelity and 
obedience. 

To encourage him, fhe prefented him with a diamond 
of great value, and intreated he would aflift her in going 
out of the caftle, and embarking for Goa, ordering 
Leonora to furnifh him with what money was neceliary 
for rendering her departure fecret-and expeditious, This 
man animated by her generoSty, and naturally inclined 
to ferve her, promifed to condu€t her on the fecond night 
tu Lifbon, where fhe might take fhipping for Goa. 

To be able to fulfil his word, he afembled together the 
next day all the domettics of the caftle and told them, as 
a great fecret, that the viceroy had fent a precife order 
to convey Elvira privately to 2 convent, which he named 
tothem; and that he defired all of them might feem igno- 
rant of her retreat, and to let eight days pafs over with- 
out faying any thing of her; but at the expiration of that 
time, he commanded they fhould give it out, that the was 
gone to Goa, in order to join him, to the end, faid Felix, 
that none of her friends or kindred may fearch after her: 
he added, alfo, that as a recomyence for their fidelity, the 
viceroy had ordered himto make each of them a prefent 
of thirty piftoles. There needed no more to gain thefe 
people ; they indeed lamented the fate of Elvira, but the 
luftre of the gold blinded their eyes toevery thing befide, 
and they examined no farther, but left Felix to condu@ 
the matter as he pleafed, 
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. conftancy of his rival, and that Elvira was departed for 


* fubmitted to the will of aman, who no longer loved hce*, 


Thus on the fecond night, having nothing to oppofe 
him, he took the fame equipage which had brought El- 
vira to the cattle, to conduét her to Lifbon, he himfelf 
ferving for coachman. As they refted in the day and 
travelled only by night, they met with no perfon by 
whom they -were known. At their arrival in Lifbon, 
the intendant placed Elvira and Leonora at the houte of 
a kiniman of his, where they remained in all the privacy 
they could wih, till they were informed a fhip was ready 
to fail for the Indies. As foon as they were on board, 
Elvira made herfelf known to the captain, and told him, 
fhe had a detire to go incorniio to her hufband, to adda 
pleafing furprize to her coming ; on which he treated her 
with all the honours due to her high quality, and particn- 
ler merit. 

While ell the efions of Flvira were thus guided by 
duty, love had the fole command over thofe of the en- 
amoured’ Don Sebaftian de Suza. I have already faid, 
that he arrived at his lands three days before Donna 
Catherina his mother. ‘lis eafy to judge of her furprize 
and joy, at finding hii in a place where fhe fo little ex- 
pected him: he could not dilpenfe giving her en account 
of what he had been doi:.g. She blamed his tetnerity, 
fhe lamented his fate, and neglected nothing to moderate 
his grief, 

But in fpite of her efforts, and thoie of all his friends, 
he fell into fo deep a melancholy, as made them all fearful 
it would in time be fatal to him : he fpoke not but with 
pain, his flumbers were broken and difturbed, and his 
countenance fo altered, that he was hardly to be known, 
His griefs feemed to have involved him ina kind of ftupi- 
dity or lethargy of foul, when the news of the amours of 
Don Balthazar, and the departure of Elvira for Goa on 
a fudden reached his ears, and rouzed him afrefh. to rage 
and hatred againft that unworthy poffeifor of the beft of 
women, He heard in what manner he had fhut her up at 
his departure to the Indies, and w:s then a thoufand times 
on the point of going after, hiin to revenge her wrongs ; 
but the remonftrances of his mother kept him from ir, 
She continually reprefented to him, that by fuch an a& 
he muft lofe Elvira for ever, thet no gratitude for good 
done to herielf, no inclination, could be ftrong enough to 
abfolve the guilt of marrying the murderer of her hutband; 
and that if heaven fhould be pleafed to terminate the days 
of Lama, there would be then no obftacle to his happi- 
nefs: with thefe kind of diicourles fhe ftopped the effects 
of his fury for fome time ; but when he was told the in- 


Goa, it was impoffible to find any arguments of force to 
overcome the violence of his defires to follow her. 

He imagined a man capable of being falfe to a woman, 
fo truly worthy of all his tendernefs, might become 
guilty of the moft terrible wnd bale defigns againft her ; 
his paffionate affe€tion filling him with forebodings of 
fomething fatal to Elvira, which all his reafon could not 
vanquifh ; and reprefenting to him how little fecurity 
there could be for her in a place and country entirely 


end looked on her life as the only impediment to his de- 


fires, he was not able to take any repofe till he had brought. 


FOR DECEMBER, 179s. 


For the New-York WEEKLY MaAGAzine. 


ESSAY ON WALKING. 
\ \ ALKING may be defined, a conteft for prece- 


dence between two feet, while, as is ufual in moft con- 
tefts, a third party reaps the advantage. Now I propofe 
not to confider the gait of any other animal but man; the 
reft of the creation may walk, crawl, fly, hop, {wim and 


jump, according to their different fancies, but let the 


biped take care how he walks, left he come under my 
critical obfervation, ? 

Neither fhall I pretend to enumerate the good effetts 
of walking on the hez!th of the body, but merely deferibe 
the appearance of mankind while exercifing their am- 
bulatory faculties; as for thofe who lofe the ufe of their 
legs for the fake of lolling in their carriages, or like fome 
of the eaftern nations find fuflicient delight in a {quattiag 
pofture—I leave them entirely out of the queftion, .The 
pedeftrian of whatever rank or defcription, is the objeét 
of my prefent attention, 

It is well known. that phyfiognomifts derive much 
affiftance in developing a man’s charaéter from oblerv- 
ing his geftures and attitudes, but as I can boaft of no 
great proficiency in that art, I muft confider mylelf in 
the light of an humble obferver, colle€ting matter for the 
benefit of my readers, who are at liberty to confider 
themfelves as very acute phyfiognomitts, 

The firft mode of walking which fhall -merit our atten- 
tion, is the Swagger. . The {waggerer may be known by 
the reeling motion of his bédy, like an inverted pendu- 
lum, and the large extent of ground which he meafures 
at each ftep: his progrefs is accelerated by the {wing of 


cuftomed to carry a ftick, he becomes a dangerous animal 
by frequently annoying his neighbour’s fhins, end now 
and then knocking a child on the head. 

N.B, This is an excellent walk to conceal the effe&s 
of the bottle, 

The reverfe of this is the Cat-ftep, for an exempliftca- 
tion of which, let any one look at a French frifeur, on 
his vifits to his cuftomers, or a dancing-mafter pacing it 
along ; or, a juggler walking on eggs, or one of thofe be- 
ings who are always very buly about nothing, and troubled 
with the fidgets. 

The Strut or Spanifi walk. To perform this, the body 
muft be kept ere&, while the foot is brought forward 
with a majeftic air. People fuddenly made rich and new 
made aldermen, take a great deal of pains in learning to 
‘walk Spanifh,’’ It 1s not calculated for men of bufi- 
nefs, fo 1 may as well budge on to meet the 

Waddler, His'exertions to carry the enormous paunch 
before him, gives him that motion which entitles him ta 
this clafs:; but as his chief bufinefs appears to be the in- 
creafing this load, we fhall leave him at a- turtle feat, 

The graceful Step, Conformable to nature and without 
affe&tation, This would be the largeft clais, if every per- 
fon had his choice in which to be arranged. Politeneis 
will not fuffer us to place the female fex in any other but 
this, for ‘ Grace was in all her fteps,’’ as Milton fays, ani 
he muft not be contradiéted by 





Donna Catherina to confent to his departure for Goa, 
(To be continued, ) . 


New-Yorx, Dec, 12, 1795+ AMBULATOR, 


his arms, which he employs like a pair of oars, If ac- . 











































oe a te 


“ee Thee tape Gucet 































































& 


pote 2G 


OT ay 


ON Gemma, ee er BAR Ore ta hep ry he 
{re * 
er LS! bats ty 
7 ae oe ramet ~ * 


an 


eh eee 


es 
‘st fae Hy a eA is 


ae. 
- 


be cad 
_ 


oes 


ee ee eed 


a pee ae eee 7 
Jt RRR PS ras ime] were 


al 


er aan 
%; 
_» 4 

% wm 

at? . 

9 ree = 


vo er ae asia 
toy aoe 


<r 


> i 





e = pe gigggrpenet * 
es 






ee 





P pie 8 
aa 
| an ont 
Se 4 a 
aA. 
we _ : 


-accomplifhment ! ' A mother of very friét morals would 





188 THE NEW-YORA WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


Letters addrefed te YounG Women, (married or jingle) by 
Mrs, Grivritu. 





eSTFER. AUR 


ON THE ACOUIREMENTS OF GIRLS IN THE KNOWLEDGE 


OF MUSIC, NEEDLE-WORK, DRAWING, DANCING, &c. 

THOUGHTS ON THE EDUCATION OF THE HEART, IN 

PREFERENCE TO THE SHEWY ACCOMPLISHMENTS 
(Continued from paze 181.) 


From the common mode of female education, one 
might be led to imagine, that women were only intended 
to appear in, and to “pleafe the public, 

To acquire the graces of dancing of the ftage; to in- 
vent a drefs folely calculated for allurement ; to be ac- 
quainted with the meft fafhionable games of cards ; to fing 
an Italian fong ; with a few more fhewy accomplifhments, 
feem to be the grand bufinefs of female education, in the 
prefent day. Alas! this kind of knowledge will but 
very indifferently qualify a woman to perform the duties 
of life, however it may help to furnifh the amufements of 
it. The above qualifications may adorn the leifure hours, 
but ought not to employ the lives of young girls : a woman 
ought to have fomething better to value herielf on than 
thofe trifling advantages ; no doubt but to fing, to dance, 
to play, may be captivating ; but however they are {till 
but fubordinate parts of a truly excellent charaé&ter, We 
are to educate our girls to make them good wives, good 
mothers, and good chriftians; which can never be ac- 
complifhed whilft their very brain is turned with fhewy 
accomplifhments only, and with diflipation. 

But you my beloved frieuds, will, I am convinced, 
make the minds of your little girls the {ole objeét of your: 
attention ; you will let the graces be cultivated, but not 
at_ the expence of the virtues, 

You will permit me, I hope, with your ufual indul- 
gence, to dwell a little on this particular fubje& of im- 
proving the mind. As the great object in this important 
matter, | would recommend what may be called the edu- 
cation of the heart. ‘That little troublefome feat of the 
paflions, and bad propenfities, is never lo much es thought 
of by the generality of mothers; nay, forry am I to fay, 
do not many mothers of the prefent day fet a higher value 
on external accomplifhments, than on internal acquifi- 
tions ? are they not often more folicitous about the opi- 
nion of ethers, in regard to their children, than tn reality 

about the ferious advantages or happinels of the children 
themfelves ? I have often, With equal furprize and con- 
cern, confidered this, Certainly a mother, endued with 
folid wifdom, and proper tendernefs for her girls, would 
not over-much rejoice at their excelling in any fhewy 


receive, perhaps, no vaft delight to be teld, that her 
daughters fing with the exquifite tafte of a Scftini, or 
dance with all the alluring graces of the firft fine opera 
girl! I fay, athinking mother might rather tremble than 
rejoice at thefe dangerous accompliihments! She would 
confider, that piety, and the other virtues, mutt firft 
form the bafis; to which afterwards fhe may add the em- 
bellifhments of the ormamente! accomplifhments: but 








Lord Halifax, in his excellent treatife of advice toa 
daughter, calls very fine dancing, ‘‘ excelling in a fault,” 
Whether the opinion of this wife man (who lived in the 
laft century) was right, I will not pretend to determine, 
but certain it is, that in the prefent day, fo far from look- 
ing on this accomplifhment of dancing in the light of the 
above Hon. author, it is univerfally made the moft im- 
portant article in the whole prefent ‘y{tem of female edu- 
cation, I once faw a letter froma vain fafhi ionable 
woman (who was the mother of three girls) which ran 
thus: * As to Caroline, my eldeft, I am happy to fay 
‘‘every moment of her day is employed with her dancing 
‘or her finging mafter: fhe begins to difcover a pretty 
‘* tafte for drefs, and knows how to manage her fine hair 
‘¢ to the beft advantage, with very little help of falfe, ora 
‘ frifeur. I flatter myfelf her perfon will be extremely 
‘6 beautiful—I never jaw fuch a fkin—fuch lovely red 
‘and white! you will be delighted with her induftry, 
*‘T affure you, fhe has herfelf invented (which I tried 
“ myfelf) a wath for the neck, greatly fuperior to War- 
“ ren’s milk of rofes, and ‘lfo an exquifite patie for the 
‘* hands, She makes the very prettieft card purfes youever 
‘““faw. As to the two youngeft, whom you enquire after, 
‘¢ ] have not feen them a long time ; but I have changed 
‘their boarding-fchool ; for that ftupid woman where 
** they were, Mrs. Stri@land, taught them nothing in this 
‘world but reading Englifh and plain-work: I have 
‘* therefore removed the pocr things from fuch a fcene of 
‘¢ dullnefs, to Mrs. Delamot’s famous French {ehool ; 
‘‘ and one great motive for fo dving was, that there is the 
“very beft daneing-mafter ia England. I am forry, 
‘ however, to tell you, Charlotte continues ftill fat and 
*‘ fhort, and I greatly fear will be a very clumfy woman. 
“As to Louifa, your god-daughter, I grieve to fey her 
‘features grow like thofe of her father; her fkin is 
“lamentable; itill as brown asa Creolian. Iam quite 
‘ unhappy too zbout her fhape!”’ Alzs! little reafon had 
this vain ridiculous mother to rejoice in the accom- 
plithment of her Caroline ; as the miferable girl (educated 
only to allure) at the age of eighteen became the prey of 
a vile libertine, with whom (bemga married man) the 
eloped to France, and died foon alter, equally, wretched 
and infamogs. 

(To be concluded in our next.) 


PEPER EEE Et REE 
ANECDOTE, 
Pisce the firft, when hc was Duke of York, took it 


into his head to vifit Milton, merely out of curiofity, In 
the courfe of their converfation, the Duke afked Milton, 
‘* Whether he did not think the lofs of his fight was a 
‘¢ judgment upon him for what he had writ againft his 
*¢ father, Charles I, ?’? The immortal bard made the fol- 
lowing reply: * If your Highuefs thinks that the cala- 


** mities which befal us here, are indications of the wrath 
‘* of Heaven, in what manner are we toaccount for the fate 
‘of the king, your father? the dilpleafure of Heaven 
‘* muft, upon this fuppotition, have becn much greater 





Rill fhe mu ft mot overload the it icture tet fhe fhould 
deftroy what fhe intended ¢ - le 


* againft Aim than me, for 1 have only lott my cyes, but he 
** Jott his head,”’ 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
OR, INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MIGUEL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 


UNFOLDING MANY CURIOUS UNKNOWN HISTORICAL FACTS. 


Tranflated from the German of Tfchink, 


(Continued from page 183.) 


W: got an excellent room on the frft floor, ordered 
our fupper, and went early to bed, © 

Having flept fome hours, I awoke fuddenly, and felt as 
if fomebody was {topping my mouth and nofe. I panted 
for breath, and inhaled a fuffocating {moke, which made 
ime jump out of the bed. The night-lamp was extinguith- 
ed, and I perceived a faint grifly glimmer in my room; 
at the fame time a confufed noife from the ftreet affailed 
my ears, and the bells were ringing. I hurried to the 
window and was almoft petrified by the dreadful fight 
my eyes beheld; exclaiming in an accent of horror and 
defpair, ‘* Fire! fire!’ my fervant and tutor ftarted up 
at the fametime, The whole houfe was in a flame, and 
every means of effef&ting our efcape feemed to be cut eff ; 
the univerfal confternation of the people of the houfe 
having prevented them from roufing us. We hurried on 
our cloaths, took up our trunk, and faved ourfelves with 
much difficulty, half naked and terribly finged. 

The fpe€tators raifed a loud fhout as we were rufhing 
through'the flames, and now we perceived firft the whole 
extent of the dangers which had furrounded us, Having 
recovered a little from my fudden terror, I recolleéed- 
that I had left behind a picture of my deceafed mother, 
which was fet with diamonds. This lofs was infupport- 
able to me, and I was going to return in order to fave it. 
‘“ Whither are you going?’’ my tutor exelaimed, I told 
ithim, ‘* Are you mad ?” faid he, keeping me back by 
the arm. ‘* Will you wantonly rufh into the arms of 
death ?”? I abandoned my rafh defiga with great reluc- 
tance, and looked at the dreadful {pe€&tacle which was 
difplaying before our eyes, Before eight minutes were 
elapled, I faw fomebody getting out of our window, and 
throwing himfelf down through the flames, That aétion 
excited univerfzl aflonifhment. ‘* Who is that man?” 
every body exclaimed, crowding around the man to fee 
him, This ation ftruck me and my tutor particularly, 
becaufe he had got out of our window, and we were mak- 
ing many vague conjectures, when fomebody took -me 
fuddenly by the hand. Looking up, I {tarted back, feized 
with aftonifhment, when I faw the beggar ftanding be- 
fore me without crutches, clad in a garment of coarfe 
cloth, his white beard finged, and his hair concealed un- 
der a monk’s hood. He looked at me with great feriouf- 
nels, and afked, ‘* Why did you not follow my advice? 
‘‘ have I not defired you not to ftop at this hotel ? Here 
‘is what you wanted,’’ It was the piéture of my mo- 
ther! 1 fcarcely could believe my eyes, and gazed at it 
with aftonifhment for jome moments, ‘Stop!’ I ex- 
claimed at length, Rretching out my arm—‘* What do 
“you want ?” a itranger faid, whom I had taken hold of. 
Perceiving my miftake, | enquired all around what was 
become of the man who had given me git pi@ure; but 
all my enquirics were fruitlefs, He was gone, and no one 
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knew whither. I looked around #s far es I could fee, 
affifted by the light which the fire was {preading overa 
great extent of ground; but he wes no where to be {cen. 
‘* Come,” faid I to my tutor, * we will go in fearch of 
“him.” ‘In fuchacrowd?” he replied. “ Do you 
‘think you will be able to find him among fuch a throng 
‘* of people ? Let us rather go with our trunk to another 
‘hotel, for I can no longer ftand this fhocking fight.” 

I eafily confented to his propolal. 

It ftruck four o’clock before we could find another 
lodging. My tutor was meafuring tle room with halty 
ftrides, and I looking out of the window, lo(t in pro- 
found meditation, At length I brokethe filence, ** What 
‘a ftrange being is this,’’ faid I, ** who has begged alms 
“on the road, refuled to accept money, and demanded 
‘part of our wearing-apparel, wha has ftruck to the 
‘‘ ground one of our horfes, pretended to want neither 
‘‘ filver nor gold, and has robbed us.in a moft myflerious 
‘‘ manner ; who has warned us again{t an hotel where we 
‘¢ almoft had found our grave in the flames ; who hovers 
*‘ around us like our guardian angel, and goes through the 
‘‘ fire to fetch me the picture of my mother.” 

‘** Do not afk me,’”’ my tutor replied, ‘ time, perhaps, 
** will unfold the myftery ; mean-while be on your guard 
‘‘againft that man.” So faying, he wifhed mea good 
night and went to bed. I followed his example, but 
could not get rid of the idea of that ftrange extraordinary 
being. He had made fo deep an impreffion updn me, 
that he haunted me in my dreams, and was the firft objeét 
of my meditations when I awoke. 

The firft vifit I intended to pay in the forenoon, was 
to Count San**, an intimate friend of my father. The 
latter having given me fome oral commiilions of great 
importance concerning the Count, I haftened as much as 
poflible to acquit myfelf of my truft. However, I 
came too late, for when I wanted to be admitted to him, 
I was informed that-he had died fuddenly, two hours 
before. Surprized at this unexpeéted news, I went home 
to inform my father of it by a letter; the anfwer to 
which is extraordinary enough to deferve a place in my 
memoirs, The following isa faithful copy of this fin- 
gular letter. 

*¢ Peace be with Count San**’s foul! Although you 
‘s have fent me the earlieft information of his death, mv 
‘¢ dear fon, yet it was nothing new to me when I received 
“it. You fcearcely will credit it, if L tell you that his 
** death was made known to me as foon as he expired ; 
‘and you will be furprifed when I name you the mei- 
‘‘ fenger that brought me that intelligence. It was the 
‘¢ deceafed himfelf, who informed me of his death. Whiait- 
“ever your ideds may be when you read this, do not 
‘¢ doubt the veracity of your father. I have feen him 
** face to face, and with this hand which guides my-pen, 
“have I preffed his ciay cold hand for the laft time. 
** Let me tell you how it happened. 

“¢] was very unealy in the night ef the tenth of this 
‘*month, which, as your letter tells me, wzs the day 
‘‘when my friend died. I awoke feveral times, and 
‘‘always thought I heard fomebody groan. I did not 
‘‘inind it, and yet felt my fpirits very low, A terrible 
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htened me out of my fleep at 
Two minutes after, it 


ow 2gain{t my door frig] 


és but I faw tn 


fix o'clock, 
‘* was repeated, and thinking it was my valet who had to 
‘tell me fomething very important, 1 exclaimed, come 
‘in! when, to my uiter aftonifhment, Count San** en- 
‘tered my room with flow and folemn fteps, His face 
‘“ was deadly wan, his look like that of a dying man, 
‘chaftly flaring. He came to my bed, prefled my hand 
ot ilently and went away. $ Friend!’ J exclaimed, ‘ is 
‘* ¢ this your laft farewell on this fide the grave?’ He 
“turned round, nodded with his head, and difappeared, 
*“¢] thank thee!’ I exclaimed, ‘ thou haft kept thy pro- 
Oftentimes haft thou maintained, that friend- 
and that the icy hand of 
Thou has given 
Pezce ! 


** mife. 
*‘ fhip lafts beyond the grave, 
‘* death cannot diilolve her holy bonds. 
‘‘me a proof of it, which I never fhall forget. 
‘ peace be with thy foul, my faithful friend.’ 

‘¢ Since that time, life hes no charms for me, The only 
“ obe& which fti ill joins me to it, art thou, my fon! Be 
‘‘ wife and virtuous, and never let me hear that thou haft 
‘ ftrayed from the path of religion and honefty, It cer- 
* tainly would hurry to the grave thy affeétionate 

‘* FATHER.” 

This letter furprifed me to the utmoft degree, becaufe 
1 had always known my father to be of a philofophic 
turn of mind, and nothing lefs than a credulous fanatic, 
I fhewed it to my tutor, and begged him to give me his 
opinion upon it. He returned it me with the following 
words: ** The moft important part of the letter is its 
** conclufion, which you ought never to forget ; of the 
** reft (added he fmiling,) you may think what you— 
‘* can,”” 

Perceiving, that regard for my father would not fuffer 
him to give his opinion on that ftrange incident, I drop- 
ped the fubje&. However, I was not fatisfied, and ut- 
terly unable to folve the riddle, But let us return to my 
own concerns, 

Friday came, and when the fun began to fet, I rode 
with my tutor to the fpot where we were to meet the 
myfterious beggar. We were well provided with arms, 
and waited with impatience the arrival of that ftrange 
being. He came from the adjacent wood at the appointed 
hour, and in the fame odd drefs in which we had feen 
him firft, beckoning tous to follow him, My tutor feemed 
to hefitate.—** Let him, faid I, we are three 
‘*againft one, and well armed; what have we to fear ?”’ 
He beckoned a iecond time.—** But if he fhould bea vil- 
lain,”? my tutor replied, ** do you know how many of his 
6 aiTociates may be concealed behind the bufhes ?”’ * Ne- 
‘S ver mind, we fhall find work enough for them!” He 
beckoned a third time. ‘* Come, come!” faid I, pulling 
my tutor after me, who feemed to follow reluétantly. 

‘When he faw us advance, he weit deeper into the 
wood, He uttered not a word. but looking back now 
then, gave us a fignal with his hand to follow him, The 
farther we sdvanced. the more he guickened his fteps. 
What at firft fight had a; to be a {mall wood, 
extended itfelf by degrees i into an imiuenie forelt, which 
grew more and more impenetrable and intricate, We 

oblerved, that he did not walk in-a ftraight line, but in 
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us follow 


speared to us 
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a ferpentine diredtion, The darknefs increafed when we 
had walked about half an hour. My tutor ftopped fud- 
denly. ‘* Stay!’’ he exclaimed, * ftay, good friend, 
‘and tell us what thou rere we fhall not proceed 
“any farther!’ However, he went on without return- 
ing an anifwer, a pA ig at the fame time to us to fol- 
law him. “ No! no!’’ I exclaimed, * thou fhalt not 
efcape us,”’ offering to runafter him. ‘ Stay, for God’s 
** fake, ftay !” faid my tutor; keeping me back, ‘ con- 
*‘ fider that we are in his power!” * What!’ ex- 
claimed [, ** fhould this fellow play the fool with me ?”’ 
So faying, I difengaged myfelf and flew after him, When 
I was nearly come up with him, ard ftretching out my 
hand to take hold of his tattened garments, he threw 
down his crutches and coat, and began to run with the 
fleetnefs of ahunted deer, I alfo ran as faft as it was in 
my power, but foon. perceived that he {urpaffed me very 
much in nimblenefs. He poffefled a wonderful dexterity 
in getting through the buihes and underwood, which im- 
peded my courfe every moment, Oftentimes, when I 
fancied I had overtaken him, he difappeared fuddenly, 
and having fearched fgr him in vain a confaderable time 
he fhewed himfelf again at a great diftance on the oppofite 
fide. Now we had reached an open [pot, and looking 
back after my companions, whom I had entirely forgot- 
ten in the heat of,the race, I faw my old tutor, who with 
my fervant had attempted in vain to follow me, ftretch- 
ing out his hands to me, and was juft going to return, 
when my man fuddenly fell down, without being able to 
get upon his legs again, Seeing this, I darted to the place 
where he was ftruggling to get up, and was only one ftep 
diftant from him, when he ftarted up, and threw himlelf 
into the adjacent bufhes. I purfued him with the impe- 
tuofity of an hunt{man, who thinks to be fure of his game, 
which I thought was my cafe, becaufe the beggar was al- 
moft within the reach of my hand, and hobbled very 
much fince his fall, However, I found mylelf utterly 
difappointed., I loft fuddenly fight of him, and foreing 
my way through the bufhes, faw him fitting on the gratis 
at a great diftance. He offered not to ftir till I was only 
three paces diftant from it, when he once more got up, 
purfuing the race through the foreft with incredible velo- 
city, {till hobbling very much, It now began to grow ex-: 
tremely dark, and looking back, I could fee none of-my 
companions, I fhouted, and my fervant anfwered me at 
a great diftance, Firmly refolved to return, and to find 
out my fellow-adventurers, ‘I dire&ted my looks once 
more to the {pot where I had loft fight of the beggar. 
Imagine my aftonifhment, when I faw him in a dazzling 
mantle hanging ona tree, and ftruggling violently. This 
fight, though it had furprifed me very much at firft, 
prompted me at laft to make another attempt. However, 
it mifearried like the former ones. He had difengaged 
himfelf before I could come up with him, and began again 
torun. But now he could not efcape me fo eafily, his 
fiery mantle ferving me #sa guide, I had indeed taken 
hold of him feverai times, however, he always effeéted 
his efcape with wonderful facility, and at laft difappeared 
with his mantle. I waited along time, flattering myletr 





to fee him once #pre—however I waited in vain. 


* 


The darknefs of the night fwayed all around, the faint 
rays of the moon peeping only now and then through the 
thick branches of the trees, which rather increafed than 
diminifhed the gloominefs of the fcene. I had been hur- 
ried along as if in a trance, and now firft recovered again 
the proper ufe of my reafon, ‘* Where amI ?’’ was my 
firft word, ** What have I done?’”? However, the hope 
that my companions could not be far off, gave me fome 
I went back, fhouting and hollowing as loud 
as I could, but no anfwer was returned, I heard nothing 
except the hollow echo of my own words. I fhuddered 
with dreadful apprshenfions, ‘* Gracious heaven!” I 


comfort. 


exclaimed; * without a companion, without a guide in 
‘* this dreary folitude !”? and threw myfelf upon the 
ground, 


I had not been long in this alarming fituation, when 
fomething ruftled behind me, I ftarted up and unfheathed 
my {word. ‘* Who is there?’? I exclaimed; but it was 
nothing but the ruftling of the wind in the leaves of the 
bufhes. Ere long a ftorm feemed to be rifing. The wind 
began to foar, and the ancient oaks to fhake violently. 
* Fool that I was!’ I exclaimed * to fuffer myfelf to 
‘be enfnared in fo filly a manner!” My words died 
away in the ftorm, which began to increafe every mo- 
ment. The ruftling of the leaves, the cracking of the 
trees, and the howling of the wind compofed a difmal 
horrid noife. The light of the moon difappeared entire- 
ly, and the impenetrable darknefs of night furrounded 
me with all its horrors, 

(To be continued. ) 
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Ma. D married the beautiful Mifs B juft at 
the commencement of the unhappy war which feparated 
Britain from her colonies, I have called it unhappy as 
it has reduced numbers, who were before in affluent cir- 
cumftances, almoft to beggary, of which number were this 
amiable couple. 

They were obliged to flee from the city of New-York 
on the approach of the Britith, leaving all that was valu- 
able behind them, They reached the town of P——, 
fituated about eighty miles from the metropolis, where 
they dragged through a miferable fubfiftence, for feven 
years, until the memorable peace of 1783. 

They then fet their faces towards the place, from 
which they had been fo cruelly driven. Sad reverfe to 
when they left it. Their houfe had been confumed in 
the time of the great conflagration, which. happened 
through the means of intoxicated foldiers, and nothing 
was left but the walls. With the afliitance of fome who 
pitied his misfortunes, Mr. D, was enabled to build a 
room, if it could be called fo, in one corner of his former 
habitation. mS 

Here it was, in this miferable abode, without a nurfe, 
Mrs. D. was delivered of a daughter,sbeautiful as her- 
Self: but the moment that gave the infant beauty birth, robbed 
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of life the agonizing mother, 
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The child was called Sonhia, by requeft of its mother, 
who hada widowed fifter. by that name, then refiding 
in Philadelphia. 

As foon as Mr. D. had feen the laft remains of his be- 
loved partner, committed to its parent clay, he parted 
with what little of his eftate that remained, and fet off for 
Philadelphia with his daughtcr, Where, to his inexpref- 
fible grief he found his fifter juft verging on the confines 
of another world. She had juft time to bid him adieu, 
and left him in poffeflion of her eftate which was not in- 
confiderable. 

He paid the laft duties to his filter. But a melancholy 
ftupor feemed at times to pervade his whole frame, occa- 
fioned, no doubt, by the recent loffes he had met with, 
nor could the innocent prattle of the littl® Sophia wholly 
difpel it. 

He at laft found he was in a decline. He made over 
his fortune to his daughter, and appointed Mr. T, and 
Mr, N. (men, who then fupported an unblemifhed cha- 
rater) her joint guardians, and in two years after his 
arrival in Philadelphia, trod a path which thoufands trod 


before. 
Sophia was put by her guardians, at the age of four 


years to a boarding {chool. Where, after fhe had conti- 
nued five years, fhe had the difagreeable news, that her 
guardians, to retrieve their circuni{tances, had feized upon 
her fortune, and ab{conded., 

Sophia now found herfelf left deftitute in the world, 
and without a friend. ‘The miftrefs of the {chool, who 
had heretofore profefled great friendfhip, very politely 
told her, ** That fhe could not live by teaching children 
‘¢ for nothing, and that Sophia muft now think of provid- 
“Sing for herfelf.”’ 

Sophia, at the age of nine years, was forced to leave 
the f{chool, and not knowing where to go, had rambled 
about the ftreets, until it was almoft dark. She then fat 
herfelf down on the fteps of a ftoop in W ftreet,. A 
gentleman who was juft ftepping from his carriage, to go 
in, faw her, he afked feveral queftions ; fhe an{wered as 
well as fhe was able, and when Mr. Wilmot (for fo I 
fhal] call him) underftood that fhe was an orphan, he or- 
dered his fervant to take her to his hcufe, where he ar- 
rived fhortly after, and having no daughter, adopted 


Sophia. 











This generous perfon has an only fon, one year older 
than our heroine, amd I have learned that Sophia will, 
at a proper age, become a near relation of the honour- 
able Mr, Wilmot. 


New-York, December 10, 1795. LB: 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the the 7th to the 12th inf. 
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Daysofthe Thermometer obferved at Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS on she 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M. 6, P.M. wrnds. WEATHER. 
deg. 100 deg. 100 deg.100} 8 1. 6. 1 8. 6. 
Dec. 7] 35 42 50 45 w.nw.do. | clear do. do. 
8] 52 50 46 50 45 w.nNze.do. | rain cloudy cloudy 
9/42 5° 48 44 75 | w. do. clear de. do. 
10 | 41 54 48 50 | sw. w. cloudy clear do, 
11/36 25 43 43 nWw.W clear do, do. 
12] 36 44 75 49 nww. | foggy cloudy rain, 
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ODE TO INDIFFERENCE. 


O F T I've implor’d the gods in vain, 
And pray’d till I’ve been weary ; 

For once I'l] try my with to gain 
Of Oberon the fairy. 


Sweet airy being, wanton fprite, 
That lurk’st in woods unfeen ; 

And oft by Cyothia’s filver light 
Tripft gaily o’er the green! 


If e’er thy pitying heart was mov'd, 
As ancient ftories tell, 

And for the Athenian Maid, who lov'd, 
Thou fought’ a wondrous f{pell ; 


Oh! deign once more t’ exert thy power ; 
Haply fome herb or tree, 

Sov’reign as juice of weftern flower, 
Conceals a balm for me. 


I afk no kind return of love, 
No tempting charm to pleaf: : 

Far from the heart thofle gifts remove, 
That fighs for peace and eafe. 


Nor peace, nor eafe the heart can know, 
Which like the needle true, 

Turns at the touch of joy or wee, 
But, turning, trembles too. 


Far as diftrefs the foul can wound, 
Tis pain in each degree : 

Tis blifs but to a certain bound ; 
Beyond it’s agony. 


Take then this treacherous fenfe of miag; 
Which dooms me ftill to {mart ; 
Which pleafures canto pain refine, 
To pain new pangs impart. 


O, hafte to thed the facred balm! 
My hatter’d nerves new ftring ; 

And for my gueft, ferenelv caim 
The nymph Inpirerence bring. 


At her appraach, fee Hope fee Fear, 
See expectation fly ; 

And difappointment in the rear, 
That blaits the promis'd joy, 


The tear, which pity taught to flow, 
Theeye fhall thea difown ; 

The heart that melts for others woe, 
Shall then fcarce feel its own. 


The wounds which now each moment bleed, 
Each moment then thall clefe, 

And tranquil days fhall then fucceed 
To uights of calm repofe. 


O, fairy elf but grant me this, 
This one kind comfort fend ; 

And fo may never fading blifs 
Thy flowery paths attend ! 


So may the glow-worm's glimméring light, 
Thy tiny footfteps lead 

To fome new region of delight, 
Unknown to mortal tread ; 
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And be thy acorn goblet fill’d 
With heaven’s Ambrofial dew ; 
From fweeteft, frefheft flowers difill'd, 
That thed freth {weets for you ; 


And what of life remains for me, 
I'll pafs in fober eafe ; 


Half-pleas’d, contented will I be, 
Content but half to pleafe. . 


EE EE «Ue rec 


For tus New-York Weexity MacArina 


—_— oe 


EDWARD AND MARGARETTA. 


q I: e’er your breaft felt pity’s tender flame, 


This fimple tale, attention fure muft claim : 
To praife the heroic fair, fhal! be my tafk, 
Your favour, reader, all the boon I afk. 


Unknown, unfought, there liv’d a happy pair, 
The hufband, loving, and the confort fair ; 
By cares unruffled, and to grief unknown, 
In humble life their joys confpicuous fhone; 
Until, alas! wpon a fatal day, 
A bloody prefs-gang forc’d the man away : 
His faithful {poufe, imprefs’d with deadly grief, 
Try’d, but in vain, to find him fome relief ; 
At laft refolv’d her hufband not to leave, 
But this one tribute to his love to give, 
In men’s attire fhe cloath’d her beauteous limbs, 
And left her home to truft the bluft’ring winds ; 
One fhip contain’d them teeach other nigh, 
The hufband oft fupprefs’d the rifing figh, 
But little did he think his wife was near, 
That wife who tohim, always was fo dear ; 
He curs’d full oft the day that he was born, 
But oftner, that when he from her was torn. 
At laft, when the the fecret did impart, 
In extacies he clafp’d her to his heart ; 
His troubles now no more his breaft did wound, 
Since his owm Margaretta he had found. 
Known by no perfons, they their loves enjoy’d, 
Till one fad day, their pleafures all were cloy’d; 
in an engagement gallantly he fell, 
When fhe in anguith, terrible to tell, 
Turn’d to the mariners, and thus fhe {poke, 
(In accents wild, which by her fighs were broke) 
Aftonifh’d failors! know I am the wife, 
Of this dear man, far dearer than my life. 
For him I left my rural, peaceful home, 
On this fierce, bluft’ring element to come : 
And now fince he, nature’s great debt has paid, 
Fame fhall not fay, his Margaretta ftaid ; 
‘Sailors! remember here my life I give, 
With my gone Edward evermore to live; 
Thus faying, from the fhip’s tall fide the leap’d, 
Refign’d and calm, into the awful deep : 
The fight drew tears from each obferver’s eyes, 
They all exclaim, ‘* how gallantly fhe dies.” 
Confider, wives, a mournful piéture here, 
Give it, oh give it, the fad rifing tear, 
You fay the deed was rath, but it does prove, 
The force and influence of domettie love. 

ALEXIS. 


New-York, Dec. 10, 1795. 
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